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over-persuaded, and promised to dissemble a great part of the truth.
Hardly was I alone when I perceived the enormity of my fault, but it was too late. The important thing was to get out •of it with as little harm as possible. To this end I took care not to reappear before the Emperor while he was on horseback, for my danger was lest he should go off to the chasseurs' bivouac, when their numerical weakness would strike him again and belie my report, which would have brought me into very great trouble. I was wily, therefore, and did not return to the Imperial head-quarters till after nightfall, when Napoleon had dismounted and returned to his apartments. I was taken in, and found him lying at full length on an immense map spread on the floor. As soon as he saw me he called out, c Well, Marbot, how many mounted chasseurs are there present in my guard? Are there 1,200 of them, as Morland declares?3 cNo, sir, I only counted 1,120, that is to say, 80 short.' * I was quite sure that there were a great many missing.' The tone in which the Emperor pronounced these last words proved that he expected a much larger deficit; and, indeed, if there had been only 80 men missing in a regiment of 1,200, which had just marched 500 leagues in winter, sleeping almost every night in the open air, it would have been very little. So, when the Emperor on his way to •dinner crossed the room where the commanders of the .guard were assembled, he merely said to Morland, c You see now you've got 80 chasseurs missing; it is nearly a squadron. With eighty of these fellows one might stop a Russian regiment. You must keep a tight hand to stop the men from falling out.' Then, passing on to the commander of the foot grenadiers, whose effective strength had also been much weakened, Napoleon reprimanded him severely. Morland, deeming himself very fortunate in getting off with a few remarks, came up to me as soon as the Emperor was at table, and thanked me warmly, telling me that some thirty chasseurs had just rejoined, and that a messenger arriving from Vienna had fallen in with more than a hundred between Znaym and Brunn, and a good many more this side of Holla-er. So I allowed myself to be-striansnd fight, where the bayonet
